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ONE-MXT- II OF A MAX.

"Tlie fact is. Gus," said my friend
Vandewater, In reply To some confidential
ltewailing on my part, " you're neglecting
to invest a splendid capital! If liail a
presence like your. I'll take advantage of
It to lo ar.-n- with the want of money at
once and forever. l'1 marry money, and
enough of it t make the future plain sail-in- r.

Do you suppose nature gave vou
these advantages to Jet tJiem rust in Jille-nes- g?

Don't Jiil' your ri ft.s in a napkin,
my Jmvt; make use of tliem wJiile yon
may: strike wliile the iron's Jiot in oilier
words, tr.arry money while you're young
and handsome and attractive !'

I Mushed with some kind of afeelinjr. a
mixture of ofl'ended pride and abased con-
sciousness that a sneaking idea of this kind
Jiad aln-a- v entered my liead. of a desire to
take advantage of it, and an ignorance how
to go attout it.

But Van lielped me out.
'There's niv cousin Gertrude." lie said;

44 she isn't a bad-looki- woman. She's
liigh-bre- vou know, and all that sort ot
th'nr high-nose- d too. for tJiat matter, tnt
not a woman. Notliing will
do for Jut !ut a tip-to-p apearance. ma-jes- fv

of form, grace of demeanor, plenty of
stvle. ai:d all that. I'm afraid she'll be
taken in some timn with the outside gild-
ing ami marry some of these chaps always
prowling around women with money."

I looked at Van and hurst out laughing.
44 Well, hut you're a gentleman, Fitliian.

Hang it! if a man's a gentlemen, he can
afford to do anything. 1 liappen to know
she looks upon vou wirh decided favor,
and I don't mind confessing I'd like the
arranpe netit mvsi'If. You see it's a great
deal' for me to feel that I can trust Cer
trude's happiness In your liands."

I knew what Van meant. He was work-
ing hard for a perennial fountain as a re-

source on desperate occasions. But the
lnwt advice isn't alwavs free from selfish
ness; perhaps n jroodlv quantify of this.
modicum lends strength and flavor to the
persuasion. as if certainly involves earnest- -
ness and sinivrity. j

Long alter lie "went awav that night I
thought of the projivt. and by dint of se
vere necessity and weighty prejudices jier-suad-

myself that the sweet outflavored
the hitter: and perhaps it Wits the best, if
not the only, way out of my present dilli-cultie- s.

Kesolving upon immediate action, I went
to work on the following morning with an
ardor worthy of a r cause.

My first visit, of course, was to my tailor.
I was indebted to this worthy tradesman
for the Jiiggesf part of the grace and ele-
gance so pathetically referred to by Vande-wafe- r.

and was perfectly well aware that
without his aid and art the flue castles
reared during the preceding night would
tumble inglorionslv about my ears. I al-

ready owed liim a large sum of money, tlie
very immensity of whicli rave me coinage
to ask for more. If lie hail lieen induced.
I anrued, to advance so much capital with
scarcely a chance for interest alone, how
much easier it would te to secure more
when I was fully determined upon im-

proving the luckv elements which nature
mid liimsclf had thrown in my way?

I found him in ratliera jrloomy humor,
and Jus remarks were very depressing;.

" The fact is." he said. ''I'm tired of it.
There's rot to le a stop somewhere, Mr.
Kithian. Me and family is cominr to ruin
if this pves on much lonsrcr. It's riot at
liomeand it's riot abroad, and flesh and
blood can't stand it. We've take a
back seat, me ami my family, while folks
that we dress troin the skin out look
down on us. ami shove us further to the
wall. If thev see us at the opera or at
church, tliey're blinder nor bats, and walk
ribt over us; but. Lord ! Lord ! liow
clever they are when they come to the
Store !"

I jrathcred from these remarks that my
worthy patron had ventund into soeiet"
lately." and had naturally come tojrrief.

"When vou sref tired of lx'atinjr about
the Jiiish. liiebv." I said. "I'll be elad to
know what's amiss. If it's the old thin?
about the money, I can't help vou.thoujrh
I liave a capital chance of rettin? out of
trouble if you'll hold on a while; !ut if
it's anything else, I'll do my best, to ex-
plain it."

" It's tlmt then' charity concert, then."
he said, indignantly. "Me and my vrvfc
and daughter we went there the other
night, and Hattie. she was monstrous
taken with a young gentleman a few seats
ahead ofns. I don't deny lie always does
honor to the clothes lie wears, and never
did I 'ee a finer tit than that there purple-lilac- k

o' vours but Ior 1. couldn't catch
his eye. though I tohl Hattie I knew him
well; he looked everywhere from the
stage to the moon. !ut couldn'i catch
his eve. It's a small matter to be civil,
sir, when it's cheap and whlesome it
wouldn't a done a lit o' liarm to have
given a friendly nod or so. and it'd 'a
pleased Hattie most wonderfully."

"Why. heavens and earth. Bigbv !" I
exclainiiHl. "I to you I didn't see
you. upon my honor! 1 never caught a
"glimpse of you I'd have lieen glad to
recoo-iiizeyo- of course!"1

" Fine words don't butter no parsnips,"
said the sulkv merchant. "I don't care a
button for it myself, tint it'd 'a been a
feather in Hattie's cap !"

" Well, come now. Bigby." I continued,
somewhat touched by this paternal amo-
tion, "the next time you go out, let me
know, and I'll lie on the oni rire. I de-cla- n-

I'll do the fair thing by you and your
family but to the business in hand."

Then I plunged into an ambiguous ac-

count of a project I had for helping both
liim and invself. largely to my
exalted family, and the immense influence
my position in society lent to the scheme.
I soon succeeded in winning him over to
an unlimited credit tor knightly linaor in
the coning contest.

" I don't deny," said the large-hearte- d

knight of the shears, "I'm proud of you.
There ain't a thing you put on nut gains
by it somehow or other. I made up a bit
o that there Frencli gray for MofTat.and
be just degrades it. that's what he does!
There ain't no more style about him than
there is in an elephant : but I'll wager
anything you'll look like a piince in it,
I'll make ii single-breaste- d cut-aw-ay of it.
and we'll iiist try it, that's what we'll
do!"

Bigby grew happy, almost exultant,
while lie was measuring me.

" What it is," he said, " to have such a
figger as yours! Xever an inch change,
more or less it might be set up for a
model ! "

These preliminaries arranged, it was
comparatively easy to poon, I ha.I con-

venient acet-s- s to the cin-l- which Miss
Vandewater adorned, and was always
heartdv welomcd by its seclusive and
somewhat unattractive adherents. I be-

came son-l- surfeited by high teas, high
churches. Jiigh noses and Jdgh prices.
After endnring this altitude for a consid-
erable of time. I suffered as nil
trawlers d when thev get out of their
natural orbit I found it hard to draw
lin-ath- . and became dizzy and decidedly
exhausted. I began to long for a change ;
I veirued for an oprvortrtnirv 0f leaving
thcje dry and arid lieights for tlie Arcadian
simplicity of the green and f rtile valley.
This opuortnnity presented itself at the
hania of my worthy patron, Bigby. He
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became terrified to find that I was fast los-

ing tleh. and looked with vivid apprehen-
sion to the imminent danger of a necessity
for padding.

4 Once commence that. Mr. Fithian.and
the Lord knows where it'll stop, there's
them that wears bides of it, and it must be
most awful in the hot weather. Then you
see, tigain, it plays the Aery deuce with
light materials.. It won't do, Mr. Fithian ;
you'll have to tone up."

" But how to do it, Bigby, that's the
question. I'm afraid I'm booked for a
declivity."

"Not a bit of it. Just you try some-
thing. See here! would you mind doing
me a favor? It's a big thing to ask of you,
Mr. Fithian. I know it's a little outol
your line, but you'd oblige me."

" If it's anytiiingthat lies in my power."
T replied, warmly, " I'll Iks glad to do it.
Heaven knows you've been generous
enough with me.1'

' Well, it's just to run out some evening
to my place to dinner. I've got a light
wine there that's the best tonic in the
world. Vou miglit see liow you liked if.
and if A'ou could stand it I'd send you a
dozen bottles or so. Will vou come, Mr.
Fithian? I'll take it kindly if you would."

" Why, of course I Will, Bigby. and
right gladly too, I assure you. When
shall it be?"

"Any time; the sooner the better.
The train leaves at five."

1 heaved a long sigh. I was son ly
tempted to close in with the offer in spite
of an engagement of an
character with licrtrade. But I declined.
" Xo, Bigby," I replied, faintly. " not to-

night, thank you ; hut I'll come
out to your place, and we'll try that light
wine oi' yours."

I w:is glad afterward I resisted the temp-
tation, for there was a cold glitter in Mis
Vandewater's stony eyes, and a compres-
sion about her thin "lips that f rbade trilling
of any kind.

"An exalted and unselfish character.
Augustus," said Miss Vandewater and
you can see by her calling me ly my first
name how intimate we were " lias its
tirst interest in benefiting tlie human race.
To- - see these dear yoinig faces lieaming
with delight, to behold these youthful
forms clothed with comfort and warmth,
and Ih aware that my hand plied the nee-
dle in their behalf, is happiness enough for
me."

It was pleasant to hear that somebody
hal enough of happiness, for I never saw
a more miserable and dejected group than
that comK)sed of the children attached to
the St. John's Mission and their patrons.
I, myself, felt that I couldn't get lower m
the scale of felicity, although a cadaverous-lo-

oking gentleman had for forty min- -
utes by my watch held forth upon the
awful miseries that awaited us all in eter--

nity. When he had concluded, and Miss
Vandewater's severe phaeton drew up to
the little iron door of the svhool, when we
were securely fastened in this grim and
heavy vehicle, and imelled slowly in the j

direction of a melancholy Lenten meal at
the house of the heiress, I felt that my ca-

reer was finished, that no light wine, how- -
ever brilliant its qualities, could save me'
from eternal padding and eternal woe.

Bufleting with a fierce and bitter wind
on my way home that night, reaching my
rooms to tind there no tire, und a vulgar
perseverance on the part of my landlady for
money, I plunged beneath tlie bedclothes
with the firm conviction that nothing,
however terrible, in the future could equal
the mii-erie- s of the present, and that the
sooner life was over in this mundane
sphere (as Gertrude was fond of calling a.
to me, once jolly world) the better for Au- - j

gustus - lthian, fcsq.
1 concluded not to go out to liigoy's,

not to try any light wine, but to let a vile
and vindictive fate do its worst in my be-

half.
But I awoke to a bland spring morning.

April hail stolen in upon March, and
brought with her balmy air, sunny skies,
and the songs of a few dissipated blue-
birds that had preferred the city to the
suburbs. There was something exhilara
ting in this sudden warmth and bright-
ness that melted the soul of my long-endurin- g

anil justly exasperated landlady.
The mulling were actually hot. the coffi--

fragrant and mellow, the beefsteak rich
and succulent. I carefully avoided Ger-

trude and the St. John's that day, nursed
the faint ray of hojie and joy that had
sprung up in my despondent bnusf. and
reached the five o'clock train for Bigby's
with something of my old appreciation
of life.

Just as we were about starting, and I

lingered on tlie platform to finish my ci-

gar, I was positively startled by a vision ot
loveliness, in the shae of a school-gir- l,

making frantic efforts to catch up her
skirts and bundles and run for the train.
She was within a few feet of me when tlie
whistle sounded, and puff went the engine.
A look of absolute despair shadowed all
her young beauty. She stretched forth
her hands with a gesture of entreaty, and
lier blue eyes tilled with vexatious tears.
I was immediately opposite her, and.
flinging awav mv cigar. I held forth to her
a helping hand. She leaped trustfully for-

ward, was caught in my arms, and laudi.nl
safelv on the platform.

" Now that you are safe," I said, " I am
shocked at the" risk you ran. Never do
that again, 1 leg of you ; it might have
cost you your lite."

"Oh, don't regret it," she said; "lam
so;;lad. There is no train after this one
till late at night, and papa would be so
frightened."

As she spoke she looked up in my face
with the most innocent smile in the world.
I had procuml her a seat near the cold,
ravless stove; and if the weather had been
wintry, the warmth of that smile would
have heated the stove, would have radiated
the car. All heaven was in her eyes, they
were so bright and blue; there shone in
them so much of feeling. of joy, of candor;
a vivid color llatned in her cheeks, glowed
in tier lips. She was like a scarlet cloak in
a wintry landscape, and rested the eye that
looked upon her.

I nude an effort to engage her in conver-
sation, but in her slight and cold reply I
saw an insurmountable objection tochauce
acquaintances. She spoke no more, nor
smiled, save at some happy fancy of her
own. but tapjHid nervously" on the window-pan- e,

and watched eagerly the vanishing
landscape. As I looked at her I fancied
what that home must be to which her de-

sires and fancies flew, and sighed to think
how far above mv-rta-ch were these do-

mestic jovs that clung to this fair young
creature "before me, " Ah." thought I,

if she were only Gertrude, how delight-
ful would be the path through duty to
pleasure ! "

While all these thoughts ran rapidly
through mv head the train hastened on,
and pn'sently stopped at the station which
Bigby had told me was a short ride from
his bouse.

To my immense delight, the fair young
stranger gathered up her bundles, aud
went before me to the door. I leaped from
the car, held out my hands to her, but she
threw herself into a pair of sturdier arms
than mine ; and looking in the face of this
miruuer. l iouna it tne iionest, Deammg
face of Bixby himself, my magnanimous
tailor.

He lifted her from the ground in his
close caress ; then looked over at me with
the happiest, the fondest, the most exalted
satisfaction I ever saw in any one in my
life.

Oh. the delicious sensation of finding
mvself close by her side in the comfortable
little carry-a- ll ! The evening sky was
rosy red, all the way-sid- e hedges were
budding afresh in the glad new spring,
multitudes of birds swang and swayed in
the dry stems of the trees, and daisies,
white and red, studded the wide green pas-

tures.
Whether it was really that light wine ot

Bigby's, the capital mechanism of Bigby's
chef ic cuixine, the combination of happy
faces and light hearts, a bunch of violets in
a Venetian vase; the delicion coffee I he
comely Mrs Bigby disused alter the
meal whether it was such or all of theee,
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the dinner was perfect. .We spent the
night in mild but paradisaical dissipation.
We had u little, music, some of Hattie's
Italian, to please her mother, a few ballads
for her father, and any thing and every
thing for me. Any thing short of a
fugue of Chopin's or the severity of the
old masters was a rest to my musical expe-
rience.

Then I talked to Bigby, or rather he talk-
ed to me, of rural life and its surroundings

his lots and lands, shrubberies and young
orchards ; and I secretly grew glad to
think that in some quarter, however pro-
blematical it seemed to me, he must, reap
the honest reward of his labors. With a
little more light wine, and lighter bis-

cuits, made by the pudgy, dimpled hands of
handsome Mrs Bigby herself, the evening
ended.

As I went down with my worthy host in
the morning, I promised him I would visit
him often. And I vowed in iiiyheart it
should lie very often.

A tailor, and the daughter ot a tailor !

Yes, even so; what mattered it? She
might have been the offspring of a prince,
and at all events it was the lirst oasis in in;
desert of a lite, and I neetled to lie down in
the shallow of a rock for rest.

So commenced for me a dual existence.
I paired it off pretty equally went out to
Bigby's by day, and to Gertrude's by
night. I began" to look upon Hattie as my
sister and Gertrude as my betrothed, and
made all my arrangements to suit these
atliniiies. I admired Hattie, 1 founded in
her, and informed her of the snares and

that lay in wait for her in that world
upon the threshold of which she stood
wondering ami charmed. " nen-a- s wnn
Gei trude I strove to infuse in my manner
that tender solicitude that betokened the
lover. I, perhaps, was not so successful in
this latter role as the former; but let any
one undertake this dual existence, and
he'll find out how difficult it is to keep the
two characters from infringing upon and
mingling with each other.

The Key. Mr. Cavendish was one of the
agents the gods chose for my discomfiture.
The man was detestable to me. I abhorred
h'.s long-draw- n sighs and euiteiitial
siiitlle; the cut of his clerical coat was an
abomination to me, and his neck-clot- h,

never projierlv folded, jarred upon my sen-
sitive taste. It hiid become a positive bore
to tind him. so often with Gertrude, bend-
ing upon her a similar regard to that with
which a wily envelops his
pre-- . He had persuaded her that, her
knowledge of crayons would be of use in
drawing the plans for the new chapel, and
he n'liiained many hours with her, their
heads almost touching, their hands in close
proximity over these

'

wretched drawings.
I decided" when we married I would try to
convince Gertrude that her forte lay not
in architecture.

But I was not prepared to say that I
cared to have the nuptials hastened in
fact, the subject was very distasteful to me.
Bigby had maintained a commendable re-

ticence with regard to my private affairs,
and it was only in the bosom of his
delightful family I could lorget mv
cares and the unhappy future in store
for me. As Gertrude was desirous to
have the foundation for the new chapel
laid before we were married, and numer-
ous parish duties weighed heavily upon
her, I was delicate about intruding upon
her valuable time. But the Bigbys weie
always at leisure ; f course Bigby him-
self was engaged the greater part of the
day down town, and Mrs. Bigby was busy
superintending her household ; bu: Hat-
tie had plenty of time to spare, and was
too young to go into society. I had told
Bigby that the closer he adhered to his
owu private circle the better it would be
for a girl so young and impulsive as Hat-
tie. So I was a little annoyed when he
told me he thought of taking his wife and
daughter to another of "them charity con-
certs."

" You do very wrong, Bigby," I said,
reprovingly. "Hattie will be "sure to at-

tract idle attention, and I think you'll re-

gret it."
"Pooh, pooh! Mr. Fithian," said the

good-nature- d father ; "we can't keep her
in a glass case, you know."

"Would to Heaven we could!" I
groiined, and went in search of her.

I found her wila to go. We were in the
summer-hous- e, and those little octagon-shap-

boxes force people into close prox-
imity. She had never been so beautiful.
In her white dress, with a tear in each of
hi r soft blue eyes, she was the embodi-
ment of womanly loveliness.

" Please let misjo !" she said, with her
white hands claspitl entreatingly.

1 moved toward her imjclled by a
strange magnetism. I was dazzled, con-
fused, liewildered.

Why do you ask tne J" I stammered.
"Is my consent necessary to your happi-
ness?"

Yes, yes," she murmured ; "I could
not enjoy it otherwise !" She stoped and
drew a long breath. I felt it on my check,
and a sweet rapturous conjecture was sud-
denly conceived in my heart. I sank
back, overwhelmed with the conviction
that I loved her with a mad, ungovernable
ardor.

A dim sense of disaster spoiled the dawn-
ing of my tirst passion.

She looked at me with a sudden fear.
" I have wounded you," she whispered.

"Now fhat i enough. I will not go!''
" You will'."' I cried; "you shall ! But

with me, Hattie. I love you, child !"
Then I took her in my arms and kissed

her, and went rapidly out of the summer-hous- e.

But before I went home it was ar-

ranged that she should go with me to the
concert, joor old Bigby"giving a wonder-
ing but bland consent.

I determined, upon reaching my lodg-
ings, to send a little note to Gertrude,
stating my inability to be with her on
the night of the festivity, but found upon
my table a note from her. I opened it
with languid interest; but upon reading
the first few lines I threw it down and
walked madly across the room. Her note
contained a request that I would attend
her to a concert given for the benefit of
the St. John's Chapel. It would be imme-
diately under the auspices of the Rever-
end Cavendish, she added ; and that I
must be aware of its charitable intent and
purposes when she mentioned this name
to me.

This concert was the very one for which
Bigby had procured tickets, and to which
I was pledged to take Hattie.

I Milk into a chair, and supported a
dazed and bewildered brain with my trem-
bling liands. Whatever was to be done
must be done quickly, as the night of the
concert was close at luind, aud it was cer-
tainly out of the question that 1 could go
with either party.

With a sort of consciousness that the
bisk I was about to perform was neither
an easy nor a delightful one, I seized a pen,
and wrote thus to Hattie :

MT dkab little Hattie In fpiteof all our
hope and plans, I can'yakeyou to the concert.
A bifr (rohlin has stepiel in anil Uet everything
I can't tell you how inconsolable I am. Co with
your papa anil mamiua: but look siraieht on Hie
staae, andilon't, with your rare loveliness, at-

tract vulgar attention.
Yours jealously,

AceusTca FiTHi ax
Then, with a heavy sigh, putting aside

this little missive, I wrote thus to Ger-- .
trude :

My diab GiHTHtDE I find it quite impossi-
ble to no with you on Tbursd iy evening. An
unpleasant but imperative olietacle forbids.

Yours always,
AUCCSTCS FlTUlAN.

Night was already upon me when I had
finished writing. Hurryins- - tlie two notes
into envelopes, directing them with scrawl-
ing precipitation, and giving them into the
landlady's hands to post, 1 threw myself
on my bed without lightingmy lamp. I lay
hour after hour tossing, thinking, wonder-
ing. One thing was certain, my honor
was pledged to Gertrude, hut my love to
Hattie, ami there was more of love than
honor about me jest then. I turned cold-
ly from a severe appeal on behalf of ex--
pttliency and Gertrude, and plunged head-- !
long into a delicious reverie 'of love and

j llsttio ?ot ft wink of e!eep!id I gi till
the uiornii.g sun streamed coldly and ae--j
ciwngly through my wiudow then in
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sheer fatigue I fell into a profound slum-
ber, aud never awoke till noon.

Accompanying a late matutinal meal
there came what seemed to be a volumi-
nous post. There wure letters and letters !

I opened a prodigious envelope directed in
Gertrude's severe Italian hand. There
tell to the floor my missive of the night
before. What did it mean ? I opened and
read her explanatory note :

Ma. FiTitiAit I return yon the letter to your
friend Hattie which vou misdireeled last ev. p.

I huiie you will keep the eDfrasement that
I unconsci.iiir-l- interrupted, and will be able to
protect her rare loveliness from the vulgar atten-
tion vou m much deplore

Gkrtkid Vasdewatbr
After recovering from this thunder-bo- lt

of justice, I took up Hattie's little note,
which contained these few but terrible
lines :

Dear Mn. Fithias I understand now why
you were unwilling I bIiouIU go to the concert.
As I uiUKt not he an unpleasant and imperative
obstacle to you, I shall never see you again

IIattic BionT.
I took up my hat and went out without

knowing exactly why, and found myelt
presently at Gertrude's house. The blinds
were partly closed, but under the curtain
1 saw the clumsy ties of the Reverend
Cavendih almost touching the slippers ol
Gertrude, and all four feet were under the
table laden with architectural drawings.

A sudden impulse of rage seized me ; I
ran up the steps and pulled loudly at the
hell. The servant only half ojiened the
door.

" Miss Vandewater is not at home," he
said.

I handed him mv card, and beckoned
to him to take it wi hin. Something in
my face made him oley. He went in wirh
it."but came out again almost immediately
with the card in his hand.

" Miss Vandewater is not at home," he
repeated, in that dry, hollow voice pecu-
liar to the Vandewater household.

I plunged madly down the steps and
made my way homeward. My landlady
called to me as I was going up the stairs
that somebody was waiting in my room
for me. " He would insist upon goinr up
and waiting for you,' she said. "You
see, sir, people must be seen sometimes."

She thought it was a dun, and so did I.
I was prepared to throw an importunate
creditor over the balusters, and went bold-
ly into the room.

In an arm-cha- ir near the fire sat Bigby !

" I've come to talk to you," he said.
" First of all, Bigby," I exclaimed, "you

must understand that I love your daugh-
ter Hattie."

Bigby almost fell .out of his chidr. He
stared at me open-mouthe- d. I saw from
his face lie was in complete ignorance ot
every tiling; but I went on, nevertheless:

" I love her to distraction. 1 never
loved any woman before, and I never will
again, f want you to tell her so, Bigby,
for of course I shan't see her."

" I won't do nothing of the kind," said
Bigby. ' What do you mean by saying
you love one woman, when you're going
to marry another?"

Til never marry Miss Vandewater,
Bigby. That's all broken off."

"Bigby fell back in his chair.
" Broken off!" he gasped, "when I've

had my men working night and day on
them there clothes of yours!"

" I can't help that, Bigby. I know I'm
a ruined man as far as those things are con-
cerned"; but it's out of the question. 1

wouldn't marry her if I could, and I
couldn't if I would." Then I told him
everything.

" Them there clothes ot yours '11 be all
out of fashion," he said, mournfully, when
I had concluded.

"I won't need them, Bigby. I'm going
out to the mines."

Bigby gazed musingly in the fire. Once
or twice he turned and looked at me.

"IfaVoman is good enough to love,
she's good enough to marry, ain't she, Mr.
Fithian ?" he said at length.

"Unquestionably, Bigby."
"And you love "my Hattie, you say?"
" I adore her Bigby ; I "
"And you think she's lond of you?"

broke in the old gentleman.
"1 I hope so. 1 earnestly bolieve she is."
" And if I give her to you, Mr. Fithian
and you know how much store we set

by her antl if my wife and me never
would lay a straw in your path, and would
keep from troubling you all we could,
would would you give me your honor as
a gentleman, Mr. Fithian as a gentleman,
mind you'd do your best to make Hattie
happy ?'

I took his shaking hands in mine. I
said But what does it matter what 1

stiid ? I had always been fond of Bigby. I
respected him now more than any one I
knew; Mrs. Bigby was the handsomest
woman for her age'I ever saw ; and as for
Hattie you all know how I felt about
Hattie.

Some weeks after I met Vandewater. He
shook hands with me repioachfully.

" I couldn't help it. Van," I said. ''I de-

cided to marry for love."
" Hem !" said Van, with a cynical smile
" let me see. I think old Bigby must be

worth in the neighborhood of half a million
of dollars.

A Premonition of Death.

The most painful instance of a man hav-
ing a premonition of death that I know of,
wiis that of Mr. Fortescue who lived in our
village. He came home one afternoon
with a pallid face and told his wife that he
was deeply impressed with the conviction
that he wo"uld die within forty-eig- ht hours.
Then, while she was bathed in tears, he
silt down and had a long talk with her,
giving directions about his affairs, advis-
ing her about managing the dear children
when he was gone and telling her how
tenderly he loved her and how hard it
was for him to part from her. After a
few passionate expressions of affection and
regret, Mr. Fortescue sent for a lawyer
and made his will. Then he went around
and bade good-by- e to his friends and
sought a minister ."from whom he obtained
religious consolation and from whom he
parted weeping. Proceeding to the tail-

or's he purchased a burial suit, and then,
iifter making all the arrangements with
the undertaker for the funeral, he bought
a handsome satin-line- d rosewood cotlin
and wrote out a list of the friends whom
he wanted to act as pall-bearer- s. The
tombstone selected by him at the marble
yard bore a representation of a flower
with a broken stem and the legend, " Not
lost, but gone before ;" and iu his inter
view with the grave-digg- er at the ceme-
tery he selected a spot near where his
mother was laid under the green trees, for
a tomb, at the same time giving directions
that violets should be planted above him
in the early spring. It was very melan-
choly, and full of deepest pathos. This
was "in 1844, and he is still alive and hearty,
having since been twice in the State Leg-
islature, once in jail for assault and battery
upon his wife, and having been turned out
of the Temperance Society for drinking
too much bewildering rum. He resides
iu Pencader where heTkeeps a billiard sa-

loon, and he attributes that warning to his
having been too bilious. Max Adeler.

The universal superstition that Friday
is the most unlucky of days, probably
arose from the fact that on that day Christ
was crucified. Many people indulge this
as their sole superstition. But it is with
sailore particularly that this obtains.
Many a good shin has lost a tide which
might have borne her on to fortune be-

cause Captain and crew objected to
sailing n Friday. In a late breach
of promise tried iu Chelmsford Assizes,
the defendant produced his own letter to
the unhappy widow : " You say I have
used yu ill. but I told yon not to count
on much lest you should be disappointed
I said if we marry before harvest, it roust
be very soon, but you said you would like
to marry on Friday, for you thought that
a good day ; tor on a Friday your husband
died, and on a Friday I first came to see
you, and Friday was market-day.- "

" HrMAH nature," says the Buffalo Ex-pre-

"is looking np." Yes. but not as
much as it was before the comet left.

Exch
GIBSON COUNTY, TENNESSEE, AUGUST

A Singular Case for the Doctors.

A curious patient is just now an inmate
of Dr. Mesnet's ward at the Hospital St.
Antoine. His profession was that of a
singer at the Cafes Chantants. During
tlie war of 1870-- 71 he was hit over the left
ear by a musket bullet, which carried off
aoout 2 inches ot the parietal bone, ana
laid bare the brain on the left side. This
led to a temporary paralysis of the mem-
bers on the orposite side, as is always the
case ; but he was eventually enred of this,
while the tremendous wound on the skull
began to heal, so that aftera time he could
resume his professional duties at the cafes
to the satifaction of the public. Suddenly,
however, he was seized with nervous
symptoms, lasting from twenty-fou- r to
forty-eig- ht hours, and of such an extraor-
dinary nature that it was considered safe to
tike liim to the hospital.

His malady is easier to illustrate by ex-
amples than to define. When he is in his
fit he has no sensitiveness of his own, and
will bear physical pain without being
aware of It, but his will may be influenced
by contact with exterior objects. Set him
on his feet, and, as soon as they touch the
ground, they awaken in him the desire of
walking; he then marches straight on
quite steadily, with fixed eyes, without
saying a word, or knowing what is going
on about him. If he meets with an obsta-
cle on his way he will touch it. and then
attempt to get out of its way. If several

s join hands and form a ring around
him, he will try to find an opening by re-

peatedly crossing over from one side to the
other, and this without betraying the
slightest consciousness orimpatience. Put
a pen into his hand ; this will instantly
awaken in him a desire of writing; he will
fuinhle about for ink and paper, and, if
these be placed before him, he will write a
very tensible business letter ; but, when
the fit is over, he will recollect nolhiug at
all about it. Give him some cigarette pa-
per, and he will instantly take out his to-
bacco bag, roll a cigarette very cleverly
and light it with a match from his own
box. Put them out one after another
he will try from first to last to get a
light, and put up in the end with his

But ignite a match yourself, and give it
him, he will not use it, but let it burn be-

tween his fingers. Fill his tobacco bag
with anything, no matter what shavings,
cotton, lint, hay, etc. he will roll his ci-

garette just the same, light and smoke it
without perceiving the hoax. But, better
still, put a pair of gloves into his hand and
he will put them on at once; this, remind-
ing him of his profession, will make him
look for his music. A roll of paper is then
given to him, upon which he assumes the
attitude of a singer before the public, and
warbles some piece of his repertory. It
you place yourself before him he will ftd
about on your person, and, meeting with
your watch, he will transfer it from your
pocket to his own ; but, on the otherhand,
he will allow you. without any resistance
or impatience whatever, to take it back
again. GalignanVs Messenger.

Lake Tahoe.

Lake Tahoe lies on the parallel of 120
long, west, and 39 lat. north, about three-fourt- hs

lying within the State of Califor-
nia, forming the eastern and southern
boundary of Placer county, and the east-
ern and northern of El Dorado county,
and the eastern boundary of the State for
a distance of about fifteen miles ; the re-

maining one-four- th lying within the lim-
its of the State of Nevada It is in the
heart of the Sierra Nevada. By the Cen-
tral Pacific Railroad it is about twelve
hours eastward from San Francisco to
Truckee, thence southeast by stage two
hours, remaining over night at Truckee.

The altitude of the lake is 6,216 feet
above the sea level. Its depth is rated at
1,525 feet, but it is claimed that later
soundings have given over 2,000 feet. In
form it maybe classed as an irregular,
nearly right-angle- d parallelogram ; the
general direction being north and south.
In length it is about twenty-tw- o miles; in
breadth from eight to twelve miles, ai.d
witu its various bays covers an area of
about three hundred" square miles. It is
the largest anil deepest known lake at so
great an altitude, and is fed by the winters'
snows and springs and streams from the
adjacent mountains which surround it,
rising in many parts to two thousand feet
and upward above the lake. Some of the
tributaries are of large size, pouring into
the lake a constant volume of bright, pure
and sparkling water, so nearly equivalent
to the absorption, drainage, and evapora-
tion that, as nearly as I can estimate it, the
extreme rise and fall of the lake does not
exceed from three to four feet.

It nearly maintains its equilibrium, nev-

er freezing except in some sheltered and
shallow spots ; and is always cold enough,
in a depth of a few feet, for palatable and
healthy drinking at any time of day in
summer; while the numerous rivulets
which empty into it have an almost icy
coldness in tfie warmest weather.

There are no swamps or marshes in the
re?ion of the lake ; it is one of hills, moun-
tains, pine and 'fir timber, rocks, gravel,
sand, and occasionally spots of very pro
ductive soil, yielding in root crops ami
cereals abundant returns; and natural
meadows furnish nutritious grasses for
horses and cattle.

The water is pure and clear.
The air is generally bland ; always pure,

salubrious, elastic, light, and owing to the
great extent of water surface, of qualified
and proper humidity. .During the sum-

mer there is a regular trade wind from the
southwest (a Seabreeze) springingupfrom
8 to 10 o'clock a. m., and blowing more or
less fresh until nearly sunset, and occa-

sionally later. At night the land trade
wind from the northward prevails. After
sunrise, the mornings are usually warm
until the sea breeze commences. Very
few calm days occur during summer.
Nights are alw ays cool, refreshing, and in-

vigorating, with rare exceptions ; and in
the winter frequently clear and bright
when the dav has been otherwise. It is
always warm and pleasant in the sunshine
during any part of the winter. Resources

of California.

The Woman that Knew About It.

Legend or gossip that has a sensation in
it is harder to give up than a tame truth. A
fault in T. B. Reade's painting of " Long-
fellow's Children" pve rise to the story
that one of the daughters of the poet was
born without arras. To a gentleman who
" interviewed" him one day Mr. Longfel-
low related an instance of comparatively
recent occurrence, quite as amusing as it
was nnnovinor

His brother-poe- t and most intimate
friend, James Russell Lowell, was in a
Mount Auburn horse-ca- r. and on the op
posite seat sat a party of women, one of
wnom, a son oi cnatienug magoic, tun5
the part of chaperon, said, as the car ap--
nrnachpd the old Craeie mansion

"This is where Longfellow lives the
poet, you know. Funny such nice people
should have such queer notions about
some things. I should have thought he'd
have wanted to build a new house. But I
s'pose it's true that poets all have a crazy
spot somewhere in their heads."

Then, after a pause, during which some
immaterial remark was made by one of
her auditors, she contiued

" What a pity that one of his children
a pretty girl otherwise, iney say w as uoru
without arms !''

Mr. Lowell thought here was a good op
portunity to stop, in one circle, at least,
the current of so absurd a story, and said,
in his most g ntlemanly manner

" I beg your pardon, madam, but I am
an Litiuiate friend of Mr. Longfellow's
t imily, and I can assure you there is no
truth in the story about his child."

I beg your pardon, sir." the lady re-

torted, all the clannishness of her strata of
development transforming her into a hu-

man porcupine, " I beg your pardon, sir,
but I have it from a lady who had it from
Jvlx. Longfellow himself."

ANGrE.
27, 1874.

Then a self-satist- arrangement of
drapery, and a triumphant adjustment of
her bonnet, warned Mr. Lowell that the
ground was dangerous, and he discreetly
said no more.

Sliding Down the Alps.

The mode of descent by Alpine travelers
down slopes too steep for walking is called
a glissade. It is done by leaning the body
backwards and dragging the alpenstock, or
long staff, through the snow, with half the
weight ot the body thrown upon it. A
novice is apt to find it dangerous "sled-
ding." So testities a recent tourist, who
thus describes his tirst "glissade," in a let-

ter to the Boston Commercial Bulletin:
It was my turn next. At tirst I made

awkward work of ir, and did not dare to
go more th m from thirty to tifry feet at a
time, but skill came with practice, and so
too did conlideiice, which was the more
important of the two, and I was soon by
Jean's side. Then we started off together
and made a good hundred yards, keeping
nearly side by side.

Elated at such success, I called on Jean,
when we got started again to "come on,"
and well it was for me that he did. I had
resolved on at least five hundred feet this
time, and was determined not to put on
the brakes as long as 1 could keep control
off myself. Down we went, Jean some
twenty feet behind me, and willing to me
every moment to be careful. We fairly
flew, or rather fell through the air. It was
as much ahead of skating as that is ot
walking.

At last when my speed was so great that
it almost took my breath away, I used the
stick. Forcing the point into the snow,
and throwing my weight upon it, I slack-
ened my speed somewhat, so that Jean had
a chance to come alongside. Then 1 threw
my whole weight upon it, when it snap-
ped in the middle, leaving in my hands
three feet of useless lumber.

Jean saw the trouble at a glance, and
just as I wa getting fairly started, w ithout
anything to guide or aid me, he fairly
jumped to my side, caught me by the col
lar, and sat me down in the snow so nam
that the dint in the crust which I made
was an ample bar to any further danger.

Then I received a lecture on the folly of
attempting too much before I had learned
more of mountaineering; and wliile Jean
sat by my side and trimmed with his knife
the ragged end of my stick which I had
left sticking in the snow behind, and which
he had fetched in the meanwhile, he in-

dulged in sundry forcible and not
remarks touching the ca-

naille who made and sold such sham sup-
ports for mountain travelers. Then, like
a good-nature- d fellow, as he was, he gave
me his own well-prove- d staff, and took for
his own use the remnants of mine, saying
that, if worse came to worse, he could
make his glissades sitting down, use his
heels to "break up" with, and not need
any stick at all. But we had no more mis-
haps, and he had no need to resort to this
undignified method of travel.

Terrible Destruction by Grasshoppers.

De Witt, Neb., July 30. Last Satur-
day the thermometer was 112 all day.
The next morning grasshoppers com-
menced to fall and have continued ever
since. We have a warm south wind which
will keep them here until it changes. Now
for the result. We had fifteen acres of
com, from which we expected to get from
400 to 500 bushels, but our expectations
are changed, for we shall not get any. In
twenty-lou- r hours it was all gone. Every
available green thing in the shape of trt
or vegetable has gone. The trees will
probably come out next season, but our
melons,"onions, turnips, beets, cucuiuhers,
tomatoes, cabbages, beans, and. in short,
all have vanished. Back of the barn, II
had from 10,000 to 15,000 young maple
trees, all of which are eaten off close to
the ground, and past all hope. We feel
worse about them than all the rest. Y'ou
have no idea of it grasshoppers by the
million. They fly in the air, almost as
thick as a snow storm, and sound like hail.
They have eaten the netting from tlie out-
side of our windows, so we are obliged to
keep them shut. You will hardly believe
me when I tell you 1 was afraid to go out-
side this afternoon, the piazza was covered
with them so thick over head and under
foot, a perfect mass of them. II says
he is raising 00,000 bushels of hoppers to
the acre." Another letter, dated Aug. 2.
says : " The grasshoppers are leaving to-

day. I hear they extend east into Ohio
and west 200 miles. It will come hard
upon many of the farmers who have con-
tracted debts ami have been relying on
their crops to pay up with. The money
received for wheat must be used to buy
the necessaries of life for the coming win-

ter." Button Globe.

A Lively Boat.

A few nights ago something shot down
past here, dived info the canal, and wa-gon- e.

Yesterday afternoon something
like a greased comet shot out of it. and.
after coaling, shot off up the river. While
she was coaling we looked at her. It was
the side-whee- l, clipper-buil- t, one-chi-

neved. grasshopper-engine- tubular-noii- -

ered. cylinder-escapeme-nt Katydid. Sh
had been down to Shawneetown with thf
crews of the Liberty and Garreft. and was
on her way back to Cincinnati. W hen she
got readv to leave here yesterday Jim Ford
grabbed"the wheel. She sidled out into
the stream like a duck in a storm. She
gave one snort, the captain seized the bell,
the negroes jumped into the hull, the tire-ma- n

stuffed her full of fuel, and all was
quiet for a moment. Jim Ford, the pilot,
pulled a string, th bell rang, the wheels
revolved. She took a hump in her back,
and the last we saw of her she was turning
tlie bend five miles up the river, wit.i one-ha- lf

of Jim Ford sticking through the
pilot house and her bow throwing muddy
water over her jackstaff. The captain was
lying on his face freezing to the bell and
shouting, "Hold her Jim, for if you let
her go she'll get away from us and run
herself out of sight into the bank, and bury
us all." And Jim would shout back as
his coat-tail- s stuck out behind and his
eyes stuck out an inch, "Oh, I'll hold on
to her if she climbs up the bank and goes
five miles out into the country." She
passed Madison with nothing but her
wheels and rudder in the water. Louis-
ville Courier-Journa- l.

As infuriated father, whose daughter
had eloped with the man of her choice,
followed the couple to Portland, Oregon,
and finding them at a hotel went for his
son-in-la- w tooth and nail. The young
man hit back, and in the encounter that
followed the old one got the worst of if.
On the principle that man never knows
how to appreciate his opponent until he is
thrashed by him, the father-in-la- w picket!
himself up and acknowledged that he had
obtained a son after his own heart. In the
presence of a goodly number of persons,
who had been attracted to the scene by the
..mwimil.liul enntama..... of the VfllllKT wife..umcuittitu - ' j -
the old man shook the young one by the
hand, took his cliildren in his arms, and
as beautiful a denouement was presented
as green baize curtain ever descended
upon. -

Is July, 1871, Miss Emma C. Horn and
W. II. Scott, two very sentimental residents
of L rence. Mass., "resolved to take poison
and die in eaen otiier sarm. Acconiinsiy.
tw.tl, r.oetioa rook....... noisop Anil M'sS Humiti i.. " -

died. Scott recovered, to be tried lor pro-

curing and administrating the poison, and
was sentenced to six years' imprisonment,
but on account of bis behavior 6ince his

he has received a pardon
from the Governor in Council. He seems
to be a quiet and inoffensive man.

Salt Lark has been victimized by a
showman, w-h- announced that he would
cause--a " human body to appear and dis
appear before the audience." He ap-
peared, got their money, and disappeared.

i lie filled the programme.

NUMBER 20.

Fish Ponds for Farmers.

The production of fish for food, if not
for sale, might easily be made accessory
to the profits of the farm. On numerous
farms spring brooks and small streams or
rivers may be utilized for this purpose.
On many others springs of pure cold wa-

ter rise and flow over the surface, losing
themselves iu a disagreeab'e if not injuri-
ous swamp or quagmire, w Inch is trodden
up by stock or wallowed iu by hogs to
their injury and their owner's loss. In
many other farms again, at certain seasons
of the year, temiorary water courses are
tilled and pass large quantities of water to
rivers or lakes into which it disappears.
By simple or cheaply constructed dams
these temporary streams of water might
be restrained and made to yield a perma-
nent supply of stock water and afford fa-

cilities tor the production of an ample sup
ply of fish. Trout, bass, perch, and pike,
all ot which are excellent and valuable
tih, might be raised in ponds thus pre-
pared, w hile the homely but not unsavory
cat-fis- h, the carp, and other second-rat- e

fish whl live and thnve in sucn a ponu as
might not unworthily be termed a mud- -
hole. Thousands of swamps which have
no outlet, and which are at present quag-
mires, useless and dangerous, miglit be
dug out to a depth of two or three fee: and
the muck prolitibly i sed for fertilizing
fields and these swamps thus be changed
into ponds, every acre of which would
furnish nutritious and acceptable food, at
least three times a week, for a family of
ten persons. A case is known to us in
which a farmer in Pennsylvania thus util-
ized thiee-quarte- rs of an acre of bog. tak-

ing therefrom over 1,000 loads of valuable
manure for his farm, and stocking the
pond thus made with young catfish pur-
chase! for SI. 23 per 100 in Philadelphia.
In three years the pond was swarming
w ith fish, which fed themselves from the
abundant vegetable and insect food pres-
ent in it, and it was at least some recrea-
tion for his boys to fish twice or thrice a
week for the general benefit. How many
cases in which the same plan might be
adapted present themselves to the remem-
brance of our readers it would be difficult
to estimate; doubtless there are none but
know of some.

The difficulty in fish-raisi- is the mis-

taken idea that there needs some intricate
plan and scientific knowledge for success.
On the contrary, we have yet to learn of
the tirst scientifically conducted fish farm
or fish pond which has sent a pound of
fish to market. But we know of several
persons entirely ignorant of the science of
li-- h culture, anil who never dreamed of the
complicated system of fish ways, spawn-
ing boxes, hatching boxes, fettling boxes,
and all the various paraphernalia of the
fish culturist who writes books and sells
spawn, but yet who have eaten of the pro-
duct of their own ponds, and who have
fed young trout iu a simple watering
trough until they have reached the weight
of one pound each. And this success is
certain to those who possess the rentii.-it- e

facilities, and will take the needful care
ami precautions.

For trout the necessary requirements
are pure water, with a temperature of not
over 60 in the summer time, a gravelly
bottom in places where the fish can make
their spawning beds, and a few deep holes
in which they can hide during the hot
days. All these conditions are met with
in a swamp with a subsoil of sand or
gravel, through which occasional springs
break : or such a swamp through which
the water of a spring brook can le turned
by means of a dam and gate. The muck
may be dug out in placesto expose the
bottom, and the borders of the pond
should be sown with grass and aquatic
plants, and planted with willows. The
portion of vegetable matter left in the
pond, and the grass and neighboring trees
overhanging, will encourage the presence
of numerous insects, upon which the
trout will feed. It is necessary to provide
tgainst overflow by freshets by permitting
only a certain quantity of water to flow
through the pond, and making room
for anv unusual quantity to escape
through the original bed of the stream.
If there is no danger of frei-he- t,

the stream itself may be dammed, and the
adjacent ground flooded. As soon as the
pond is made, a thousand or two of young
fry may be purchased iu November or
December, and patience for two or three
years will accomplish all the rest. The
great danger is overstocking, but with a
pond of an acre, to which a few fanners'
boys have access once a week, there will
te "little danger of crowding the fish. The
next danger to be avoided is o erfeeding.
If the pond is stocked with minnows or
other small fish, and a few roots or lilies,
ealtheas, or the common water-fla- g, be
planted on the borders or shallow places
and some water-cres- s seed 1 e sown in the
places where currents exist, a large growth
of aquatic inwets and aniuialcuhe will
tike place sufficient to support a large
number of fish.

Bass and perch will flourish under less
favorable circumstances than trout They
will not object to a muddy bottom, nor to
water whose temperature for a part of the
year may riseaooveOO0, uorto water with-

out any current passing through it for
some time. Temporary streams may le
dam ned for these fish, or ponds in which
there is only spring water enough

...
to su- -

...:n ...,1liy tlie evaporation win uicri inru nrow.
A considerable supply of food may be
gathered from the ottal of the farm for
these fish, aim in a snort time insects ami
worms will accumulate in the pond, which
will furnish food. The necessary labor
and skill is so small, and th pleasure and
nrofit so great, from the culture of nsh.
that it is only necessary to point out how it
may be readily undertaken to inuuee many
farmers to experiment. It is needful to
follow nature's ways as near as possible to
insure success, and it is not the leat part
of the protit that a fish-po- upon a farm
will furnish a constant reservoir oi siotn
water iu seasons when water is scarce.
We don't advise any farmer to undertake
the production of hsh in any pond of less
area than half an acre. It would be bet
ter that he should have one or two acres.
In the small, narrow, successive ponds
described in books and in the papers by
professional fish culturists, the fish must
depend altogether upon regular and con-sti- nt

feeding. The time and care needed
for this would be altogether out of the
question upon a farm. Besides, in these
small ponds, the fish will devour each
other unless the large ones are separated
from the small ones, and even then some
will devour the others. In a large pond
this difficulty does not occur to any ex-

tent. But in those cases where a rocky
with a ranid fall could be dammed

so ai to make a series of smaller ponds of
less than half an acre each, if these are
made to communicate by means of short
falls the fish can pass from one to another
with facility, and will thrive as well as in
one large pond. Jew rorc jmes.

The Montgomery (Ky.) Republican thus

ini;n rvf Viof paniTTiAnvpnlrh ; While
111' I ICO Sk iUttli VAMIMV -

it has always been acknowledged that the
th fairest in the

rkcio-ui&- "vuitu - --. .1 ir una hM.n Tilrl of.
L. mon, yet ixus iuii um .v.

them. Their form3 are perfect models of
ease ana grace, anu uie u a i uu oij

i ... in thole wallr which is not
possessed by one out of a thousand in the
North. Their features arc regular and
handsome; their skin fair; light, heavy,
waving hair; dark blueeye..and a peachy
i.lnnm nn th.-i- r cheek which makes them
..lr..swf- ieeuclrititti lo Tl lurried mall- -

Their forms are much better developed
;han are Northern women, and though
-- li.ml..- anAiioh mlmrl. fhp W:iist......... their-- 1 ' ' I V lU'l I. ii- - - 1. -

muscle is sufficient to curb the fiery steed
upon whose back they take their morning
exercise. '

A. Mr. Douglon. of New Y'ork, is re
ported to have founded in miayeue
lecre, at Easton. Pa., a chair of " Christian
t oHn mi firwlc " ohiectin? to the teach
ing of the classic from the works of guch
heathens aa irgu &a Homer.

POGEST PARAGRAPHS.

" Hon deferred maketh the heart sick "
has been translated by a Detroit boy to
read : " If you hope you will go to the
circus, and dad won't let you, it makes
you have the stomache-ache.- " Free Press.

Thk grasshoppers are gettingamazingly
bold in Iowa. One of them took posses-
sion of a front seat in the orchotra at the
Dubuque Theater the other night, during
the oratorio of " Nebuchadnezzar," and
a policeman had to be summoned to ejit--t

him.
It is said that at three years old we love

our mothers; at six, our fathers; at ten,
holidays; at sixteen, dress; at twenty,
our sweethearts; at twenty-fiv- e, our
wives ; at forty, our children ; and at six-

ty, oursel."es.
A hotel clerk at Eve Beach was hit last

week by a bullet from a pistol, accidentally
discharged bv a guest. But stop don't
exult ; it did't hurt him : it only hit hun
on the check.and then fell flattened on the
floor.

44 YorR handwriting is very bad Indeed."
said a gentleman to a college friend, who
was more addicted to boating than to study;
4 you really ought to learn to write bet-

ter." 44 Ay, ay." replied the young man,
"it Is all very well for you to "tell me that ;

but if I were to write better, people "would
find out how 1 spell."

What a thing fame is ! This is the way
in which one of our French cotemporaries,
the Messager. describes that little difficulty
at Bunker Hill : "On the 17th of June,
173, the American volunteers, command-
ed by General Artemus Ward, attacked
and thoroughly beat the British troops
near Charlestown, in Massachusetts !"

A small bov, telling his " pals" how he
came to be detected stealing apples in a
grocery store, proceeded thus : " Well. I

didn't aire so duraed much about Ix-i-

seen, but the clerk was cross eyed an' I

thought he was watchin' a dorg light
'c-o- 's the street; but he was lookin'
square unto me. an' he helintl uie clean
into the gutter !"

Some time since Father Ignatius was
about to preach at a well known church.
A popular hymn of Dr. Watts' was sung
before the sermon, and when it ended the
preacher repeated slowly the last line.

Demands my soul, my life, my all." ad
ding : 44 Well, I am surprised to hear you
sing that. Do you know that altogether

"V i ill. ,.i.:ii: :..,.i ,1... K.i.you oniv put nucvii mh imu n. i- -

this morning!" Church Herald.
44 There is a young lady at Long Branch

who bathes in silk stockings." In every
instance in which we have iiersonally in
vestigated the case we have found that the
young lady who bathes publicly in silk
stockings makes that mysteriouspart ot
her wardrobe not intended to tie profaned
by even a glance from the eagle-ey- e ot
man out of goods bought at a dollar-stor- e

at 12 J cents a yard. Courier-Journa- l.

The Management of Hordes.

Domestic animals are not always treated
in a proper manner. They receive gen
erally but little attention from man as re
gards their well being, r armers are onen
regardless of the convenience of their
stables where horses are required to stand
on the hard floor for a long time, lie
lies down to rest, but receives but little
rest on account of the hardness of the
floor. In order to remedy this, straw, or
some other light substance, should lie
placed in the stable, which will make a
soft bed. The training of the horse is
often radically wrong. To make a horse
gentle and kind, dix ipline should com- -

.. ... , ..; i. ; iw in.mence ai ii.soiriu. iy n"iordinary colt can be made into a gentle.
vigorous, mettlesome horse. In training.
be resolute with him when he is stubborn,
but show no excitement on your part ;

tolerate no vices or tricks, but encourage
all his good qualities. He should be well
ted at all times ot tne year, w neiner ne is
worked hard, or works not at all. fiver-wor- k

ami small amount of bad food will
kill any horse before he is hardly at his
prime. We often see horses at twenty
years of age, strong and hearty; horses
which have been worked continually from
a young age; yet thev were never over- -

. 7. 1 . i.:...n... ..,.!woKeu; were ireaieu imnuji , umi wom;
much work, but had never lieen drained.
A continued overworking is what takes
hold of the svstcm. and is that which
break3 down many good horses. Few
rules are necessary in managing and
training h rses. ispttial rules can-

not be applied iu all cases, no
more than they can fie in the gov
ernment of children. The disposition ot
horses differ, and they must be managed
accordingly. Let there be no contradic
tion in your treatment, u hafever is tie-sr- un

must be fini-he- d. It - absolutely
necessary that the horse be fed on nutri-
tious food and enough of it, and have a
sufficient supply of pure water twice a
day when idle, and tim e or four times a
day when working. Never allow him to
drink when very warm, unless he is put
into action immediately alter drinking.

Too much stress cannot l; put on the
point that the training of the horse mu.--t
be commenced at his birth. The principle
that the discipline of children must begin
young applie- - equally well 111 Uie manage-
ment of the horse, "if by chance you get

lazv. balky, stubborn, dirty and ungain
ly horse, get rid of liim, tor he w ill prove
a curse instead of a ble-sin- g. In buying
horses, get good blood, for blood will tell.
and it is as easy to get good blood as it is
to get bad. Buv those which have weight
and muscle, with fair acion combined.
For draft horses, Percheron or Norman
are the best.

In many cases vicious and balky horses
are made by ignorant and mean drivers.
who have no judgment, or u tney nave. io
not use it. How often do we see the lar-me- r,

or his hired man. unmercifully treat-
ing the team he is driving. Some horses
are so ed that they grow poor from
bad usage and not from overw ork. Horses
are often taken to tow n, w here they are
tied to a post to remain all day without
food or drink, while their master talks on
the street corners atwut politics. Such a
day's usage is harder on a hor-- e than work
on the farm where he is well fed. If we
had Berghs distributed through the coun-
try, it would lie better for our domestic
aniniids. Nothing is truer than " the nu r--

iful man is merciful to his beast. At.
Louis vlidland Farmer.

The Wonders of a Hen's Egg.

Tlio followintr Interesting observations
nn tl.u i r from hour to
hourduring'the incubation of the hen's
egg are from Sturm's Reflections :

The hen has scarcely sat on ner eggs
twelve hours before come lireament-- , of
the head and body ot the chicken api-a- r.

Tlie heart may be seen to beat at the end
of tho second dav : it has at that time
somewhat the form of a horse-ho- e, but no
blood yet appears. At tne end oi two
days two vessels of blood are to be dis
tinguished, the pulsation oi which is

; one of these is the left ventricle, and
the other the root of th; great artery. At
rh. fiftieth hour one auricle of the heart
appears, resembling a noose folded down

i ri'U.. I : ',1.1. I.........Upon 1LSCU. iuc urauus v i" -

tirst observed in the auricle, and afterward
in the ventricle. At the end of seventy
hours, the wings are distinguishable ; and
on the head two bubbles are seen for the
hruin. one for the hill, and two fertile fore
and hind part of the head. Toward the
end of the fourth day, the two auricies al-

ready visible draw nearer to the heart than
before. The liver appears toward the filth
day. At Uie end 01 seven nours more, uie
lungs and tne stomacn uecome viaiuie ;
andTfour hours afterwards, the intestines,
and loins, and the upper jaw. At the one
hundred and forty-fourt- h hour, two ren--
. itloa am triaihltv. ... . flnrl two.. rlrona of hlood

1 j , w v - -

instead of the single one which was seen
before. The seventh day, the Drain De--
mna tA hava OAm. reiriimfiincV- - At the
one hundred and nineteenth hour of incu- -
bation,the bill opens, and the nesn appears
in the breast. In four hours more, the
breast bone is seen. In six hours after
this, the ribs appear, forming from me
back, and the bill is very visible, as
well as the gall bladder. The biil becomes
green at the end of two hundred and tair- -

ty-si- x hours; and ir tne cmcnen oe tan--u

out of its covering, it evidently move- - it
self. At the two hundred and sixty-lotirt- n

hour, the eyes appear. At the two Hun-

dred and eighty-- , ighth, the ribs are pcr- -
t..t Atrtu-thr- e l.iindrMl and tlliin-iir-- t.

the spleen draws near the stomach, and
the lungs to the chesi. me
fl.,. K.in.lrsu.l or.. I rifTr.tiVK flOUr. ttlC tU
frequently oiiens ami shuts; ami at the
end ot the eignieenm uai, "-- - j
of the chicken is beard. It atte. ward gets
more strength and r continually,
till at length it is enabled to set lUelf free
from its oouiluement.


